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=.  . Advertiſement 5 
T "HE Tradflator thinks it 2 to acquaint the Reader, that 
the Tranſlation of this Satire is intended only as an Eſſay 
pen Perſins,” which he ſubmits to the Opinion of the World, ral 
Parately, in Order to fave himſelf the Trouble of employing more 
= Time upon fo difficult an Author, if this ſhould fail of giving Sa- 
—tixfaction, If it meets with Encouragement, he propoſes to com- 
-pleat the Tranſlation of the whole, with ſuch Notes as ſhall be 
- requiſite; to explain Ale Difhculties, or illuſtrate the Beauties of 
he Original, together with a large critical Preface. In the mean 
Time, he fhould be pleas d to receive the critical Obſervations of 
his F * eV this nc. 7 
2 W, ay of S; pecimen, rather 
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Second Satire of P 
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 Addrefs'd to Macrinus on his Birth Day. 
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A facred Dawn of this aufpicious Light, 
My Friend, with fairer Stone diſtinguiſſi 
bright. 

This adds another to thy rolling Vears: 

Pour to thy Genius then; and ſpeak thy Pray'rs. 
No Bribe of Hecatombs, no Victim join  * 
Jove liſtens ready, to ſuch Vows as thine. by 
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| Thine, which the Teſt of s eV ry Far abide, 
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= Need not be mutter'd to the C 3ods aſide. 


3 No, thy Petitions thou: aloud: may ſt truſt: 
= Thou need'ſt not whiff er, tho'tl 1 Great ones muſt 


Go 


T he black Defires they foſter i in their Breaſt, 
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Sculk i in the Dark, and fear ro be expreſt 


It is not ev? y Man, who dares be plain, 
Who dares be heard, and ſilent Pray r Aiſdain, 
Who from low artful Murmurs can . 
And make Profeſſion of his inmoſt Heart. 
. Grant Heay' n! I till live honeſt, {till MY 1 
- Sound be my Mind! My Reputation clear! 
Such Wiſhes, all, can publiſh to the Far. ) 
Thus far their Vows, in Voice elate are bold; \ 
While theſe, in pious . are told. 
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by Would Death once/ take my on rich Uncle 


hence! | 
. 1d not repine at funeral * 
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<0 hear, at length, 8 e my Vow! 
0 © . ſome Pot of Gold beneath. my Plan 
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* There kau. bur one twixt me and Ticks 
= $7.0 0) 5 ier 919 30% 5 10 
Diſeasd he too: This Autumn be his laſt! 
« A Life of Pain, poor Man! he drags at beſt- 
* Wou'd Joe releaſe him, we ſhou'd Both be bleſt. 
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There's my Friend Nerius has diſpoya * 


Three 33 Feen \ JC 4 i i Fam £5 2 120 e x EN 1 J ry * 
* One . Wife fifth Nicks ern me O 


But that, with proper Sanctity preferr d. 
Theſe righteous Vows may fail not to be hear 
At Tiber's Streams, with lifted Eyes and Hande 


Ere Daun, pf "I the "WP b e ſtands; 
he Head, for 
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Remaining Stains of Night retard the Pray r. 


hut harkee, Friend; reſolve me now, one ſmall 
Plain raſy, imple Queſtion; this is all!; 
What, Sir, of Jove may your Opinion be? 
:Wou'd: you prefer him Fray to whom Let's he, 
Wou'd you prefer him then, to Stains ? Say. 
Heay? ns,-cany au doubt? TO Stairs ſare you may: 
Why can you queſtion which is to be ſtyld, 
The truſtier Guardian to tlie friendleſs Child, 
Which the more ee e Well, ſpeak. 
eee win brood ya Gord 2 
You urg'd to Fove before, to Staius now. 
O Povel, O gracious Juve Eenhe'll „ * 
And muſt not Jove himſelf then, do the ſame ? 
D T9191 Wi bange 129010 dim 2&3 204 
but, as no preſent Vengeance do'senſue;! >! 1 
Thunder ſhatters Oaks, and paſſes — 17 
Thenee yon infer thei Thunderer appeas d; 
* while: * argue that he's 1 
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Sot lf Ergemma has not yet decreed 
Sacred the Place, where Light ning riv'd y E Head, 
fel I = Conn 


(7) 
3 Cant, bon. with . honaetconelade, thou 
Joe-Gabin a poor. —— — 9 dl 4 
That he muſt needs, reclining at his Eaſe/ 
Leave you his Beard, * 1 as nnn ? 
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| Your OI though, perhaps, have booghr 

his Hans: 03 55 Ii 181 u, 
Have at d him, ——_ all Lyoot Sits to hear 
Perhaps your Victims have his Anger: check'd d, 
For Blood; of Sheep, beſure, has ſtrange Effect i 
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- Behold'the Autit, or rev rend Grannum ker 
Front Ctallle ſee! ſhe takes her infant ur oa 
In ev 'ry Rite of Superſtition versd, 14 N 
The ſacred Spittle 101 the mingles cate jn Þ Bos 
The Finger proper to Tuſtrarion dips; OT mg f 
| And croſſes next his Forehead and his Lips. 
This part - perform d: Andnow, my Child Jays ſhe, 
From' Faſcination thou art henceforth free. 1355 
Then dangles him about, and adds 4 0 bei 

5 Great Gods my Wiſh! O bleſs my lirtle Dear! 


; * Give him, indulgent to my door þ 1 an | 
Give Craſſus Houſes, give Licinius Land — 
” May Kings and Q Queens his great Alliance woo! 
And rival irgins for his Favours ſue 
* Inſtant beneath his Feet, whereer he goes, © 
; * My Whiten the _ and aſcend the ROI. 
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But ſure it Wiſdom needs, to pray aright; 
No Vows to idle Nurſes, commit. 
Be gracious Jove, and hear no Nurſe of mine; 
Though ſhe, in white, ſue Og at thy Shrine. 


. Nerves Gm to Age and faithful to their Tasks, 
Long Life, and vig rous Health, another asks. 
Well, ſuppoſe Jove propitious hear thy Want; 
Woud not thy Courſe of Life, prevent the Grant? 
Fain wou d you ſhun Diſeaſe, and Pain decline; 
Mean while, vou revel ; in Ragouſts and Wine. 


What 8 chink ye, will a chied. 1 
T'encreaſe his Fortune, is the Point in View. 
| q ES: 414 *% E447 3+ $434 - „ 1111 1 ? | | 


Pre * — 4 [2 ä 5 
F +4 4 
J 7 w 1 N . 1 3 L F 


3 »+ 
„ 


While 
; 6 


( 9). 


. Whole Herds, for ſoc th, to Hermes ſtrait are lain. 
And thus he ſupplicates the God of Gain: nA 
hy” all I do, kind Hermes, grant me 655 * 

« Enlarge my Folds! and. multiply my Flock 1 

Fool, canſt thou hope to multiply the Breed, 
Whilſt N umbers daily, on thy Altars bleed? 
Still he proceeds; reſolv'd, if Sheep will dot, 
To buy the God's Attention to his Suit. 
And now.'tis.done! See there, full Harveſts riſe!” 
See, Heifers drop their Twins before his 7 ame 
O large Amends for Diſappointments paſt! 
Ay, now tis coming Nov it comes at 1 rA 
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Thus the Sot l _ ſacrifices on; 
Till ev'ry Sheep, and almoſt ne gone: 
One malancholy Piece remains alone; | 
And for its Fellows, ſighs wich fruitleſs Moan; 
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Gavin now, are * coll wolln! Errors 1 1 5 
From painting Gods, with Paſſions like our ww. 
Shou'd I but lay © This Cup. brech En 
Thoſe Ingots 0 for your Acceptance wait.” 
7 3G | — 
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2 | go) 
Inſtant thou ſweat ſt: Joy dances in thy Eyes: 
And thy Side, throbbing, ſpeaks thy i ears 
The natural, eaſy Inference is then; * 
5 Why ſhould not Gods love Gold, as el as. 
To give them therefore what were moſt at 
"ol | gild their Statues with the richeſt z Art 

Thus, of che fifty brazen Brothers, the 
Whe apteſt Cures, in pureft Breu convey; - 
. Henceforth, above the reſt; claith Higk Regard: 
And Beands of Goldt their "eo Pains reward. 


Gold, in our Temples, has afferm'd a Right,” 
And Namu's frugal Veſſels put to Flight. I 
The humble Brafs of old Setierniat Years, 
Owns its prevailing Pow r and diſappears: 

The ſacred Veſtal Urns are gilded o'er: 

Plainy * "_— — wHE dowft no more. 


Oben . We ma of Ny: 
Souls unenlighe ned with celeſtial Nayt 5 

r 1 5 Why 
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w te Teniples thitts, "_" Kid AW 8 
Why word we Human Paffions introduce ? 7 
Infertiug idly, thit the Gods mu lt love, . 
All thar ür bitt Aoperles e . 3 
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— Woch ches Apperites +4 ours, : 
To the preſt Olive, Caſi a joins its Pow'rs: 
The Pearl is tauglit to ſparkle to the Eye; 
And Heecy Wool to take the Him Dye. d 
This bad the ſhining Ore deſert the Mine; 
And by the Artiſt's 's chymick Hand refine. 


| Vain Arts, tis true; but yet rover vain, 
Some Uſe, in Life, the Vanities contain. 

But tell me, Prieſts; ye, Pontiffs, pray unfold; 
What End, in 7 emples, anſwers all your Gold? 
Why juſt the fame that Puppets do; when laid 
At Venus Altar by the nubile Maid, 


But to the Gods, 1. ſuch the Gifts we bear, . 
Such, as Meſſald's i e _ 
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| Soul, that. ſtill regard wn. 

| Duties divine and human, comprehends:; 11/ | 
A Breaſt, in whoſe moſt cloſe Receſſes _ 5 
RT. inctures of generous Hono | | 
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